262               WASHINGTON  SOCIETY

dren, 4 of whom were girls.    Their necessities were so
far beyond my ability to relieve, that it occurred to me
to recommend one of the girls to Mrs. P. and to maT
known to her the situation of the family.    It was dalr
when I went and bitterly cold.    Mrs. P. was goine
the evening to Baron Krudener's* Ball, but the moment
I described the condition of this family, she called her
servant, had bread, candles, &c put up, tied a hankerchief
over her head, put on an old plaid cloak, jumped into
our carnage and went with me to see them    The next
day when I went to see them, I found on her return
home she had sent them a blanket, meat, meal, and other
articles.    Who that looked at her that evening  gaily
dressed, charmed and charming, flattered and carressed
would have imagined her as she had been an hour be^
fore, wrapped in an old cloak, seated by the bed-side of
a dying woman in a cold, miserable room, surrounded
by half naked and starved children?   But could they
have witnessed the contrast, how would delight and
admiration have been converted into love and esteem or
rather the one added to the other.    Can you wonder at
my loving this woman?    Truly, I would rather General
Jackson should not come, than that such a woman should
go away.    There is no one in the city so popular.    The
New York papers have celebrated her and say she throws
Mrs. Clay completely in the shade.

FROM MADAME PICHON2

MY DEAR FRIEND :                      Paris> January *6'l8"-

Since I received your last letter, together with the
charming work which you sent me and which I read with

1 Russian Minister 1827 to 1836.
z Translation from the French.r as a servant. Last week I was called to visit a
